>"I told you mom, I don't need a babysitter! I'll be fine."
>"Hush Lincoln, I'm not letting you spend a week at home by yourself, its not safe."
>"But I'm not by myself, I'll have Clyde-"
>"I said hush. I already talked to the McBrides, and they told me they would be out of town as well. Besides, she's already on her way here."
>Lincoln let out an exaggerated sigh before throwing himself on the couch, letting out a groan as his mother slowly followed him. She put a hand on his head and give him a few pats before continuing.
>"It won't be that bad Lincoln! If it makes you feel any better, she's an old drinking buddy of mine, much more fun then any of the other babysitters we've had."
>"Now, I'll see you next Monday sweety. Love you." Rita leans down over Lincoln and gives him a quick kiss to the back of the head before leaving, closing the front door gently behind her.
>Lincoln just continued to lie face down in the couch, waiting for whatever boring hag his mother had asked to take care of him for the week arrive.
>Seven minutes passed, seven minutes of Lincoln playing over all the different times his mother had gotten him babysitters before
>There was Ethel, who never let the boy outside and hogged the televion, only watching information edens
>And then there was Bertha forced the boy to do yardwork for the entire neighborhood before he was even allowed to ask Clyde if he was available to hang out
>Just thinking about his previous experiences with babysitters made him feel nauseous. Hopefully this time she wouldn't be too bad.
>As if on cue, the doorbell rings. Three quick knocks follow afterwards.
>"Is Lincoln here?"
>Lincoln is shocked at the sound of her voice, she doesn't sound nearly as old as any of the others. In fact, she sounded rather pretty. 
>She had the voice of an actress, at least that is how he felt she sounded.
>The boy was quick to jog to the door, opening it in one swift motion, dropping his jaw in the process.
>"Oh, you're quite the cutie!"

>Now that there wasn't a barrier between them, he could hear her voice in full. She had a strong valley-girl accent, with none of the nasally backlash.
>Her hips were nearly as wide as her shoulders and to say she held a hourglass figure wouldn't do her justice.
> She looked to be the definition of fertile, and wasn't afraid to show it.
>Her yellow dress was almost skin tight, every twist of her body caused it to press against her and accentuate her curves. The denim jacket she wore over her yellow dress was zipped up just tight enough to show off her breasts, giving anyone who saw her an ample view of her cleavage. 
>She wore boots that stretched up to her shins, leaving her gorgeous thighs visible to all. Her skin had no blemishes, and the meat on her legs jiggled slightly with each of her movements. 
>"Ya'll ok?" She asked again, snapping in front of the boy.
>Lincoln broke away from his stupor and brought his eyes back up to meet his guest's.
>"S-Sorry! You m-must be the babysitter."
>"Yessir! Name's Leona, and its pleasure to meetcha." She threw her hand out towards the boy and grabbed his, giving it a firm shake.
>"You hungry, boy?" She asks as she lets herself into the house, and then kitchen.
>"Y-Yeah, I haven't eatten all day."
>"Me neither, lemme see if i can cook up some grub." The girl is quick to pull open the cupboards in search of anything decent to eat.
>She finds two boxes of hamburger helper and is quick to open them up.
>After finding the pans and utensils she needed, she waves at the boy before pouring the contents of the boxes into the pan, mixing it with milk and other ingredients she had found.
>"Ya can wait in the livin' room Lincoln, I don't need any help."
>The boy silently obeys, making sure to sit somewhere he can watch his babysitter from.
>He leered at her from the dining room, enjoying the magnificent view of her clothes trying to contain her body as she moved around the kitchen.

>Two Minutes later and Leona slides up to Lincoln and drops a pair of bowls on the table
>Both filled with the delicious concoction that was hamburger helper with spices
>They dug into their meals like barbarians, completely disregarding table etiquette and manners.
>Leona barely even used her spoon
>As they ate, Lincoln was once against gifted with a magnificent sight as occasionally noodles would fall from her utensils onto her chest, bouncing off of them gloriously.
>Occasionally one would leave behind a molten cheese trail.
>Lincoln nearly dropped his fork when he saw how she wiped it all off with a single finger, and then suckled the cheese off as if it was the most delicious thing she'd tasted.
>Lincoln got a hot flash when he imagined her doing the same thing after cumming all over her face and chest, and proceeded to avoid looking at her for the rest of the meal
>They finished eating at roughly the same time, and Leona took the dishes back to the kitchen with her after wiping away a small splotch of cheese stuck to her cheek.
>"Hey Lincoln, you watch The Choice with your sisters right?" He heard Leona call out from the kitchen, the sounds of running water hitting the dishes following after it.
>"Y-Yeah!" he shouted back, mentally preparing himself for the ensuing mockery he was bound to receive. After all, what self respecting eleven year old boy would watch The choice?
>"Wanna watch it with me? If i'm rememberin' right, there should be a new episode playin' in a few minutes."
>"I'd love too! I'll get T.V. set right now!" Excitement replaced the dread he was feeling as he jumped to the couch and snatched the remove. With four quick clicks the channel had been set, and the show was soon to air.
>A few seconds later, Lincoln felt an arm drape around his neck as Leona took a seat next to the boy, leaning into him as she began to recline against the couch.
>"Thank ya' Lincoln. This show is always better with company."
>"Agreed!"

>Having her so close to him didn't help the boy calm down, but it certainly was fun. She had much more insightful commentaries to the show then any of his sisters, and got even more worked up then he did! All in all, she was great company.
>She smelt amazing too, and having her breasts bounce and her thighs shake whenever she started to get worked up was another plus for Lincoln.
>"Lance you dense idiot! She doesn't want diamonds or real-estate, she wants diamonds AND real-estate!" Lincoln shouted at the screen!
>"Emma ya' an idiot! Its so obvious he's wearin' fake pecs under his shirt! He's all flab!" Leona was quick to follow up Lincoln's shout with one of her own.
>They continued to yell, all the way till the end of the episode.
>Once the show as over, the two viewers who were on the edges of their seat the entire time began to fall backwards into the couch.
>Now that the show was over, it was also much harder for Lincoln to hide the erection that had built in his pants. Having such a pretty lady's body around him for so long, it was impossible his member not to react!
> "Hey uh, Leona. I'm gonna go upstairs for a bit. If you need me, i'll be in my room."
>Without waiting for a response, Lincoln was quick to fly off of the couch and up towards his room.
>He needed to calm down, if she ever saw him like this it'd make the rest of the week more then awkward.
>How to calm down...how to calm down...
>Lincoln thought to himself, and the answer came to him as his eyes rested upon his comic collection.
>Of course!
>On instinct he stripped himself of all necessary articles of clothing, and laid against his bed, comics now in hand.
>It worked, for a little bit.
>Until Leona showed up at the edge of his bedroom, bottle in hand.

>"Ahhhh...I knew I could count on Rita to keep the good stuff around."
>Her jacket and boots were gone, and she only had her yellow dress to cover herself with.
>Leona took a few swigs of her drink and emptied it, dropping the empty glass bottle on the ground.
>Lincoln winced when it hit the ground, but it didn't shatter or break, instead it just bounced once and rolled away out of sight.
>"I hope ya' won't tell your ma'am were any of that..." Leona looked over and lincoln and paused. For ten seconds she just stood still and looked at the mostly-naked boy in his underwear.
>"You..." Lincoln again winced, preparing to be mocked once again.
>"...also read in your undies? I didn't think anyone else did that!" Lincoln couldn't even question her words before she brought her hands to her backside and unzipped her yellow dress. It gently fell to the ground, leaving behind only her panties and bra.
>Lincoln gulped, both of her articles were nearly two sizes to big for the girl. Her nipples peaked out from over the intricately designed bra that covered most of her breasts, and he could see some pubic stubble outline her snatch.
>"I hope you don't mind If i come n' join ya!" Without waiting for a response she perused through the boy's comics.
>Lincoln tried to avoid looking at the girl in his room too much, he could already feel his underwear tightening and did not want, under any circumstances, for her to notice this bulge.
>"I love this one! You've got a...really good collection here link." A hiccup interrupts her speech, and once she picks up her comic of choice she lets herself fall onto the bed. She shuffles against it for a second before picking herself up, and then uses Lincoln's back as support to lean against.
>Lincoln shudders as she rests against the boy. Her body was warm and soft, he never imagined just having someone lean against him could feel so good.
>Then, out of the corner of his eye, he sees something in his mirror. His underwear tightens again.

>Her body was perfectly visible in his mirror. Her breasts, her snatch, her flushed face and her thighs were all his to gaze at. 
>Her eyes never rose above the comic she was reading, she didn't notice at all how she was being displayed across the mirror.
>Lincoln couldn't focus on his comics at all, his eyes continued to be drawn to her reflection.
>She giggled at what was on the pages, and her loosely fitted bra fell further from her chest. Her nipples and all that surrounded them were clear to see. 
>Leona giggled again and tried to bring her bra back up, only for it to fall down again. This time she didn't attempt to fix it, only giving off a weak shrug before turning the page of the comic again.
>Lincoln's eyes were glued to the mirror, and his gaze slowly went lower and lower.
>His eyes rested on her stomach, which ever so gently rose and fell with her breath.
>Then his eyes fell even lower, resting on her snatch.
>Her legs were spread wide, leaving her lingerie-like underwear clearly visible.
>Just like her bra, it was loosely fitted and gave the boy a great view.
>She shuffled in place again, this time her panties fell down ,leaving her clit and space around it unhidden.
>Lincoln gasped, and nearly fell over.
>Her pubic hair was trimmed in the shape of a heart, and her clit shone brilliantly, a thin veil of an unknown liquid coated it.
>Then he noticed the smallest wet-spot that had built around the center of her underwear.
>"I need to use the little boy's room. Be right back!" Lincoln shouted before running down the hallway. He slammed the door to the restroom behind him and threw down his underwear.
>The boy began to jerk himself off, using all the sights he had seen throughout the day to fuel his imagination.
>The boy grunted and moaned weakly as his hand roughly moved back and forth against his shaft.
>"Lincoln, are you ok in there?"
>The boy didn't even register her voice, only becoming aware of her presence as the door began to open.

>Lincoln turned, dick in hand, to face his visitor
>Leona had stumbled in, and could barely catch herself on the wall before getting hurt in a drunken stupor.
>Her bra was now missing entirely, and her breasts swayed back and forth as she tried to keep her balance.
>Lincoln's hand began to move up and down his shaft again.
>"Lincoln?"
>She looks inquisitively at the boy, her brain unable to process the sight before her.
>Lincoln's eyes notice that her panties have fallen down even more, and a thin stand of her nectar stretched between the fabric and her entrance.
>That was the last bit of imagery Lincoln needed to get himself off.
>Lincoln's dick twitched, then he came like he never had before.
>Three thick ropy strings of cum launched from Lincoln as he roughly jerked himself off.
>One of the warm strands landed across her face and cheeks, another right across her breasts, and the third landed right above her heart-shaped pubes. 
>Leona's dopey and motherly expression disappeared as her half-lidded eyes shot open.
>She froze in place,her body tensed. Leona's mind buffering as what had just happened began to click.
>Then she licked her lips, catching a small amount of Lincoln's cum on her tongue, and gave it a taste.
>The moan she let out was more then enough to bring Lincoln back to full-mast.
>Her fingers traced alongside her cheeks, her breasts, and lastly around her snatch as she ate up all that the boy had let out.
>Lincoln fell backwards onto the toilet seat behind him while watching her lick her fingers clean, as if she had just finished eating an exotic and delicious treat.
>"Ya' know....i'm supposed to be taking care of you!"
>Leona made her way closer to Lincoln, leaning against the sink towards the center of the room to keep herself from falling over. 
>"Did it hurt? Needing to hold it in for that long?"
>She took a few steps forward towards Lincoln, and tripped, her face landing directly on top of the boy's lap.
>"I'll take care of this..."

>Her lips met his cock, and she gave his crown two quick kisses in succession, then rubbed her tongue against his urethra and wiped off the last bit of cum left behind on it.
>Her lips wrap around his crock and suckle on it, causing the boy to moan pathetically.
>Slowly she pushed her lips farther and farther down the base, tasting every inch of it with her tongue as she forced herself down onto the boy.
>Once her lips had reached the base, her eyes looked up to Lincoln's.
>The boy's mouth was hanging open, and his eyes fogged over.
>She'd occasionally give the boy a little lick while waiting for him to calm down
>Eventually the boy became used to the sensation, and his eyes lowered to meet hers.
>The winked at the boy and brought her hands to the boy's rear, and held him firmly in place.
>She slowly brought her had back until her lips were a ring around tip of his cock's head again, lincoln shuddering and shaking all the while.
>Again, she waited another ten or so seconds before going down.
>This time, however, she started going back and forth alongside his shaft, as quickly as her neck and back would allow.
>Her grip on the boy tightened as he began to shake, overwhelmed by the pleasure she was giving him.
>The blowjob she was giving him was not a quiet one, squelching and schlicking sounds filled the room as the Lincoln's cock continued to be devoured by Leona. 
>Them the room went silent as Leona clamped her lips down on the boy as hard as she could. Neither of them made as a sound as Leona harassed the boy's tip with her tongue, Lincoln's body in shock and he couldn't force a sound out if he had tried.
>Then, ever so slowly, her lips moved back down to the base as she continued to give the boy the tightest, quietest blowjob the girl could deliver.
>Before she could make it half-way down his shaft, she felt the boy twitch in her mouth.
>She looked up to the boy and the edges of her lips formed a smile as she drank up every drop Lincoln let out.

>Her head fell limp onto Lincoln's thigh as she withdrew away from his cock
>She then nuzzled up against his limp manhood and balls, occasionally giving them a little lick and kiss.
>"Feelin' better boy?" she asked before prodding his glans with her tongue, causing the boy to shudder again.
>Leona let out a little gasp as she felt her cock harden against against her tongue, slowly taking a more intimidating form as it became less and less flaccid.
>"Now that's impressive. How about we take care of this one in the bedroom?"
>Lincoln could only nod his head up and down as both he and Leona slowly stood up, Leona using him as a support as they both shambled down the hallway to the boy's bedroom.
>Once they were through the door Leona pushed the boy onto his bed and then fell on her knees next to it.
>With one hand she grabbed the boy's erection, and with the other she brought the boy's face to her chest.
>Lincoln instinctively took one of her nipples in his mouth and gave it a light suck, causing Leona to bring his face ever closer to her chest.
>She hummed softly as she began to stroke the boy off with her hand, gently stroking the boy.
>The boy whimpered as she traced her fingers along the boy's sensitive erection, she was much slower this time around and made sure to tease him as much as possible.
>The boy's sucking grew harder, as if he was asking her to be rougher as well.
>His hips buckled slightly as her pace quickened, and she giggled as he'd occasionally thrust upwards, trying to feel more and more of her hand. 
>The boy's pants and whimpers had more and more of an effect on Leona, and soon she began to give off the sounds of a lover in heat as well.
>Again, her pace quickened, until she felt Lincoln's member began to twitch ever-so-slightly in her hand.
>She let go of him, and pulled his face away from her breast.
>Lincoln let out the most pathetic whimper he could muster, but then went silent as he saw Leona slowly crawl atop of the bed with him.

>After the deed was done they continued to keep their lips pressed against one another
>Leona slid off from directly on top of the boy and to his side before wrapping one of her arms around him.
>She pulled the boy in close and used her free hand to rub the boy's cheek.
>And until sleet overtook them, they only spoke to each other in quiet little sighs, moans, and grunts, their lips and eyes only breaking contact once consciousness had faded. Lincoln was sure that both participants couldn't help but sleep well, more then satisfied with how the day had ended.
>Only as his brain began to slow did Lincoln realize that Leona, someone how had been drinking heavily earlier, didn't reek of alcohol one bit. The thought was quick to flee from his mind, however, as Lincoln began to silently snooze; falling asleep in her tender embrace.